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A HEULAH HONG.

" Fot tho Lord, thy Ood, brlngeth theo Into
n good land, n land of btookg of wnter, o( foun-tftl-

nnd deptba that pprlng out of tlie valleya
and hllls." Deuteronomy vttt : 7.

" And I wlll kIvo lior the vnlley o( Achor for
ft door of liopo; nnd elio gliall elng there."
Jlosta il : 15.

Ood liai gtven me a aong
A aongof ttntti

And I alng U all day long,
For alng 1 rnuatl

Every liour lt aweeter growa,
Keepa iny oul In bleat repoae,
Jnat how reatf ul no one knowa

llut those who truit.

Ob, I tlng lt on the mountaln,
Inthellgbts

Where the radlance of Ood'a sun.hine
Make. all brlghtj

All my path .eeuia brlght and clear,
Heavenly land aeema very ncar,
And I almost do appear

To walk by ilght.

And I alng lt ln tbe valley,
Dark and low,

VTbfn my heart la cruahed with lorrow,
l'aln and woei

Tbtn tbe ahadowa flee away,
IJke tbe nlght when dawna tbe day;
Trnit ln Ood brlnga llgbt alway,

I find lt so.

When I alng lt ln tbe deaert,
Iarcbed and dryt

Llving atreama begin to flow
A rlch anpply;

Verdnre ln abundance growa,
Seaerta blouom llko a roae,
And my heart with gladnesa glowa,

At God'a reply.

For l've croised tbe rlver Jordan,
And I itand

In tbe bleased land ot jiromlae
Beulah landt

Trn.tlng U Uke breathlng here,
Jutaaeay; doubtandfear
Vanlah ln hla atmospbere,

And life U grand. Chriitiun Standard.

Mrs. Brown.

" Mre. Brown 7" 1 said to Jane j " I
don't know any one of tbat name."

" I think she ia tbe pereon wbo keeps
the boardiDg-bonse,- " replied Jane ; ' and
she said she wonld only detain you a few
ininntes."

" Very wo" yu mK3 Mk ner to come
in here," I Ba'd Dut my tone Wfta not
nnfBolen'tly cordial to have been reassuring
to Mrs. Brown flne ad heard me ; for
Jane had announce(l my visitdr at the
same time thftt she brought in my lunob,
and the novel 1 was reading waa interest-in- g

enongh to haTe mae me regret any
visitor, partiou'arfy ne n whom I felt no

Mrs.' Brown followed Jane into the
room, and shook hands with me in suoh a
deprecating way that I at once forgot my
lnnch and my bonk in an attempt to make
her feel at ease. She was a little shabbily-dresse- d

woraan, with a faded, dragged.
ont look, but her faoe brightened pleaa-antl- v

as she spoke.
"I mnst apologizn for troubling you,

Mra. Harlow," she said, " but I have been
appointed oollector of the Ladles' Mis-siona-

Soclety, and I came to see if you
would be a subsoriber."

u f am aure you need make no apology,"
I said ; " any one who undertakea the of-fi-

of collecting orjght to be thanked,
and I am plad you came to remind me of
a neglected duty, I have been here so
short a time tbat I did not even know
there waa suoh a sooiety."

" We do not meet in tbe summer, but
we like to make our collections now eo
that we may bave the money when we
eommence work again. How muoh shall
1 put yon down for ?"

"How much onght I to give ?"
" That is not for me to say," she

; " the usual yearly subscription is
a dollar."

" Tou are very moderate ; you may put
fflH down for ten."

Her fape Mugne as jf a ray nf snnshine' 'M9HQ!iedJt,
ll Oh, Mrs. Harlow, you don't know how

much good that will do I"
" lt is a very lazy way of doing good,"

I answered. " I would rather give twice
that tban jjo around as you are doing."

" We e&n only give what we have," sba
said, simply ; " I havo very little money
to spare, but plenty of time."

" And yet you have that large boardine-hous- e.

I should not think you would
bave much leisure,"

" I hire fo plan for it, of course," she
said, " but 1 have the afternoon now till
five o'clock, and later in the week I can
get a little more time."

" Yon make me ashamed of mvself," I
said ; " here am I, with notbing in the
world to do, spending my days in embroid-er- y

and reading. My lazy life has really
troubled me since we came here, but it
did not seem as if there was any work for
me. The people all appear to be hard-workin- g

and industrious, and I couldn't
think of anything to do for them."

"Itis a prosperous place," Mrs. Brown
said. " I don't know of a really destitute
family anywhere around here ; but, Mrs.
Harlow, do you think the very poor people
are the ones we can help V"

" I don't know," I answered vaguely j
but, as I said this, a thonght struck me.
Couldn't I do something to bring to a
look of pleasure into the woman's tired
face ? I spoke with tbe sudden impulso.

"Mrs. Brown, won't you take lunch
with me ? It is ready, you see, and you
will not lose any time, for I will send you
in my carriage to tbe other placea where
you are going this afternoon."

Her face expressed so much pleasure
that I was ashamed of having thonght

even for a momont of my book.
Jane brought in the necessary additions,
and the tray was placed on tho table

us.
"I don't know why you should be so

klnd," said Mrs. Brown, as she took her
seat ; " and you can't tell what a treat it
is to me. It is the first time I have taken
a meal away from my own table for five
yeaw

She did not say this at all in a com
plaining way, but I could ecarcely keep
tbe tears back : her simple statement of
tbe fact told so much ; and yet I suppose
I could scarcely comprebend what this
woman's life had been a struggle for tbe
barest necessaries of life through long
yearB, uncheered by love or sympathy.
What right had I to my life of luzurious
ease ? I was no more worthy than she,
and yet I had never known what it was
not to be surroundea by loving irienas.

As I saw her almoat childish odIov
ment of everything I began to feel how
terribly selfhh I had been. I had never
before realized that the very sight of my
homo, of this room, for instance. with its
dainty furnlshings, might be a treat to
some woman with beauty-lovin- g eyes,
famished for the sight of that which was
Iacklng in nor own nouse.

"Itissodelightful,"said Mrs, Brown
" to slt down to a meal in which I don't
feel any responsibility, At home I am
always ezpeoting some one to find fault
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with Bomothine. and I am verv seldom
dlsappolnted."

" What disagreeablo people they must

" WllV. no ! it is the Ramn with almnnt
all boarders. The minute people go into
a ooaraing.nou8e mey begin to expect all
sorto of things that they never would
think of having at home. They want to
pay the lowest possible price, and then
they want the best of everything cream
on their oatmeal, for instanoe; and veg-otabl-

and fruit as soon aa they come in
market; but I Bupposo it is human ."

" I suppose it is," I said, " but it must
be very hard for you."

" It is a raonotonous life, but wbat else
could I do 7 My hnsband died when we
had been married only a yoar. I had
been a teacher before I was married, but
I could not teach or do anything' else that
would take mo away. My husband was a
widower when I married him, with one
ohild, a poor little orippled girl, and, of
course, on her account I had tofind some-
thing that I could do at home; so I
opened a boarding-house-, that last resort
for poor forlorn women."

She said all this as cheerfully as I
would have talked of going to the sea-sid- e

t but it sounded so unutterably
that I could find no wordl to an-sw-

her. She went on :

" The greatest trial I havo is that I can
do so little good; and yet I don't envy
you your opportunities, for your responsi-bilitie- s

are eo much greater than mine."
"You make mo feel humiliated," I

said, sadly i " I never realized that I had
any speoial opportunities, and I do not
think in all my life I have ever done any-
thing for anybody that cost me any

" Then I am very sorry for you," she
said, " and I wonldn't ohange places for
all your wealth."

No one had ever spoken so to me be-
fore. I had been petted and fiattered ; I
had been called liberal because Igave
freely of money which had cost me no
trouble to gain ; but I had never had any
one to show me the pleasure and joy of a

life.
"Won't you have some more choco-lat- e

7" I said, feeling as if in ministering
to this plain woman I was ministering to
one of God's chnsen ones ; and then I
asked, humbly, " What can I do 7 I call
myself a Christian, and I have always
fancied I lived as a Christian should, but
you have made me feel as if all my life
had been wasted."

"I should think in a life as full and.
nch as youra there would be so much
that you could make most of your days
thank offerings to the Lord. Why, be-
fore you get to the sacrifiees there are so
many things that would be nothing for
you to do, and yet wonld give so much
pleasure to other people. There are your
horses and carriages, and your fruit, and
your flowers, and your dainty dishes, that
most people have neither time or skill to
prepare. My dear Mrs. Harlow, I cannot
tell what your duties are ; I can only see
what is on the surface. The real work
that the love of Christ ought to impel you
to do, that you must find for yourself."

" Can yon give me the name of some
one in the village to whom I could begin
to minister 7" 1 said. " You know I am
auch a stranger here, and one cannot send
even flowers promiseuously."

"Yes, indeed,"said Mrs. Brown; "I
can give you the names of a dozen."

So I took pencil and paper and wrote
them down as she told them to me, and
as soon as she had started on her errand
of charity again, I commenced my new
labors.

They did not prove to be easy by any
means. It waa no trouble to send flowers
to old Mrs. Bush, who was a helpless d;

but when the servant who had
taken them finally brought back a requeBt
that I would go and see her that was
hard; andjjood Mrs. Brown, in her utter
unselfishness, never dreamed what a cross
it was to me to go to some of the places
where she took me to homes where sick-nes- a

and death had brought their shadow.
One tbing led to so many others tbat I
had no mprp jde mornings to spend in
embrpderPr and reading npyelsj there
waa always some one who needed some-
thing. There was a sick child whom I
could take out ridinjji or au older person
to whom I could go and read ; there were
basketa of dainties needed somewhere, or
there were bouquets to be made, or there
was some one to whom it would be a
treat to come and spend a week in my
home,

There were so many things to be done
that tbe days seemed only too short for
the doing of them. It must be confessed
tbat. I longed sometimes for tbe nesh-pot- s

of Egypt. I tbought regretfully of the
old weeks and montbs tbat I had spent in
idle content; but every dav made these
longings lesa, for I grew to feel more and
more what I had not previously compre-hende-

the real joy there is in a life
nved not lor selt; and tbis joy grows
fuller every year, as it must aa one
grows in the knowledge that life is val- -

uable only aa it Is lived lor the sake of
Christ; thatone's time, and talents, and
wealth, and opportunities are to bo used
always for him until tbe earthly life is
entered upon in the presence of tbe King.

Flora M. Wright, in Chriitian Union.

"Keep Up, ChrlDtlanal"
As I was riding along ln tbe south of

France one day I saw a pair of fine birds
overhead. The driver called out in the
French tongue, "Eagles I" Yes ; and there
was a man below with a gun who was
wishful to get a nearer acquaintance with
the eagles ; but they did not come down
to oblige him. He pointed hia rifle at
them, but his shota did not reach half
way, for the royal birds feept above. The
higher air is tbe flt dominiou for eagles.
Up there is tho eagle's playground, where
he plays with the callow lightnings. Up
above tbe smoko and clouds be dwlla.
Keep there, eagles I Keep there 1 If men
can cet within ratige they meau no good
to you. Keep up, Unristians l iveep up
in the nigner eiement, resting ln jesus
Lnrist, and do not come down to nnd a
perch for yourself among the trees of
philosophy. Kev. C. . bpurgeon.

X Pastor's Proyer.
If I should seem to labor in vain, let

not my heart fail ; move me by thy
spirit to persevere. It may be that thou
hereby desirest to keep me humblr, and
to make me feel my own insuffiolency,
and to trust more entlrely to thy grace,
and to seek thy help more earneatly iu
prayer. It may be thou makest trial of
my patlence, withholding a blessing that
I may seek it with more importunity and
continue laboring in faith. Or it may be
thou givest me no visible auocess, that I
may the more indistraotedly desire the
final and most glorlous recompense of
faith. Thou canst give lucrease when
thou wilt; if not in my day, give it after-war- d;

make me content to do wlthout
visible fruit of aiy labors in this life.
Selected.

TUK IiAUQIITKR OF TIIG DRUNKARD,

Tbe langbterof the drunkard,
It tlngeth In my ear

Llke f tialna of lielllih mualc,
So fnll of dread and rr.

It brlngs iucIi bltter fillngf,
That, In the fllent hour,

I can not drlve lt from me,
Huch la lu awful pewer I

The laughter of tbe drunkard I

'Tla the aaddnt eound I know
Llke the ahontlng of tbe bondnun,

It only apcka of woel
It tella me of a aoul decayed,

Of godllke reaton fled
That meiuory and lenae are gone,

And la deadl

Tbe langbter of tbe drunkard I

What acenea of dark dtapalr
It brlngrtu on the faltbful wlfe,

And cblldren of bli care.
Ile, who once looked ao lorlngly,

And knelt with tbera In prayer,
Xotr langha to acorn tbe joya of home,

And breathra out curaca there I

Tbe Uughter of the drunkard I

How many bearta deplore
Tbe aadneaa and the mlery,

It batb for them ln atore,
llope flffth from IU preaenoe,

For love and trutb bave flowni'And eonactence awlft retlretb
From tbe demon on the tbrone I

Tbe laugbUr of the drunkard I

Oreat Ood b tbou my frlend,
And aave me from the drunkard'a mlrtb,

And from tbe drunkard'a endl
Incllne my feet ln wladom'e way,

And keep my aonl from abamei
, Andtlllmyfleetlngbreathdepart,

I'll bleaa thy glorloua name. Seltcttd.

"Oh, My Poor Boy."

There are persons who find amusement
in the misery and madness of the intem-perat- e

; and there are temperance speak-er- s
who evoke mirth by picturing scenes

which cause only misery. But those who
have experienced the terrible evils of

find little amusement in snch
exhibitions. Said one woman, into whose
family the curse had entered, " When I
hear temperance lecturers mimic and
make fun of men who get drunk, it makes
me mad I It is no laughing raatter to
have a man come homo drunk I " There
are some women God pity them who
bave known what it is to see for the first
time a huBband or a son drunk ! Who
can tell tbe anguish of those through
whose souls the oword has been thrust I

Those who havo sen such a sight will
not soon forget it. Those who have not
seen it may count thpmselven happy.
" About the year 1803," says J. P. San-derso- n,

" I aaw a scene I sball never for-
get. I was walking down the main street
of Nashua, N. IL, and came in sight of
Jim Drifht's nnlnnn. a linrrihla nlona
from which bonest and sober people turned'
asme wiin aisgusc ana dismay. As I
drew near. thn rlnnr nrvnnofl on1 T annr- i u.. u k onn
tbem lead ont a boy of fourteen or fifteen
years, who was drunk, sick and helpless.

the sidewalk, the picture of wretchedness
J J iauu aintresB. a numoer oi persons stood

arminil him. lnntrliinrr of Mo r.iltol1a .nn
dition, and cracking their cuBtomary bar--

luom jukbh. as i arew nearer, i saw a
hriohf. nfo11iyant.1

lady walking up the street She came
aIa.h A I I
oiuuK, njjpnrenwy nappy ana unconcernea,
Until she was nnmnitn fha aalnnn nhm
she east a glance at the helpless creature

t (.'...uu iuu BiaewaiK, ana exciaimed, in tones
that I shall never forget : Oh, my poor
boyl' It seemed aa if a lifetime of
agony was condensed into that one excla-matio- n,

which marked a revelation of
auch sorrow as she had never known be-
fore. She could not leave him in his
misery and dipgrace. Some of the

helped him up, and the poor
mother led away her drunken boy."
There are places all about us where mero
DOVS are rjoisnncd. rinhanriAil
by the accursed cup. Shall this curse
consumo forever? Shall mothers rear
children to be devoured by this dragon 7
Or sball men and women who fear God
ana love rlghteousness rouse themselves
from their Rlnmhnra.
this dire and bitter evil from the homes
ana naunis oi men lSeletfM,

Make Drunkenness a Crlme.
The venerable Rev. Dr. Andrew P.

Feabody, late preacher to Harvard col-leg-

in a recent letter on the sale and use
of intoxicating liquors expressed the be-li-

that the only remedy for intemper-anc- e

is to make drunkenness the pnme
offence, and to bring about a state of
publio feeling in wbich drunkenness and
all approaches to it sball be looked upon
with the same disesteem, loathing and

moral disapprobation with which
the attempt is made to brand the sale of
spirituous liquors. He Bays : " Stigmatize
the sale and the seller aa you please, I
care not with how deep a brand, if you
will only make one deeper still for those
whose vice makes tbeBale infamous. The
most efficient legislation in behalf of tem-
perance would ba subjecting intoxication
in all cases to ignominious punishment.
What the law makes ignominious sooiety
will hold in like disesteem. If a young
man of a respectable family is liable to be
locked up in a house of correotion for
coming home drunk from a convivial
gathering, not only will be be restrained
from excessive indulgence, but his parents
and friends will be very careful how they
start him on the first steps of the evil
way. Making drunkenness infamous
would do more than all things else
toward cbecking, and to a very large e

entirely preventing, the use of
Btrong drink of any kind in families and
on occasions of social festivity, and would
multiply beyond any other conoeivable
caune the number of total abstinents."

Selected.

Nasby on the Llquor Qnestioii.

"Bascom," said Issaker humbly, "set
out the bottle." "L understood yer a go-in- e

to inogerato a movment to tax me 7"
" We won't dlscua that jist now," sed Is-

saker ; " set out the bottle." " You can't
hev a drop," replied Bascom. Issaker Bot
out this little conversashen and left for
Pollock's store, leaving the rest uv us in a
state of demoralizashen. Ef this pore
lunatic diskivers that he kin buldoy.e Bas-
com, he may get to buldoz'.ng me, and ef
the people glnerally diskiver that they kin
git on without us, what becomes uv the
organization 7 Why Issaker Gavitt, ef
he kin break away from sod-cor- n whiskey,
may git to votin the repnblican tikkit.
And ere these thots hed past like litenin
thru my mind tber wuz a sound uv tin
pans and dinner horns, and a perceshun
uv tnese wimin naitea in ironi uv tue
door. They wuz Mirandy Pogrem, Mrs.
Gavitt, and Mrs. Kernel M'Pelter. They
wuz all without shoes or stockins, wioh
condishun they showed rather conspicu-onsly- .

Mirandy Pogrem kerried a ban-ne- r

on wioh wuz inscribed: "Bascom
sells licker and our busbands drink it.
Mrs. Bascom wears shose wioh button, red
silk stockins and silk gowns. We aint

got shoes or stockins uv any kind, and
uuu cmicu uiimiii uj gu. ued stookins
or blud." Mrs. Gavitt hod another with
tliia : " Did yu ever kno a Baloonkpepor'a

B.bref??t And Mrs. Kernol
M'Pelter hed this inskription on hers:
"Is our husband's sturamickR uv more
importance than our feet V" On tho rite
hand uv eaoh bannor wuz a pare uv red
stockins, and mder em: "What Mrs.
Baflcom woars 1" And on tother a paro
uv baro feet, and uoder them : ' The
Btockins wo ware I" And with theso hid-ju- s

banners they started off and paraded
the streets, and every step they took
witnen jlnod thor ranks with tin horns
and tin pans, tt! the entire fomlne v

the Cornera jlned them. Joo
Bigler stood calmly on tho corner uv Bs-com'- s,

wonderin wat it was al about I

That feend painted every one uv tbom
baners, and organized the perceshun. n

Mr. and Mrs. Boscom'a insane n

to wear nu close, and Bigler and
Pollock's feendish ingenuity in stirrin' up
disturbances, I am in a bad way. I wish
I cood retiro on a competence. I wud
that somo life insuranco agent wud cal-kila- te

the chances uvlife in me, and some
dislilor wud give enuf barls to last that
time ont, and let me lay down to it in
pece. Life is becomin' too egsitin for a
man uv my age.

P. V. Nasuy (almost disparln).

The Strongcst Drink.

Water is the strongest drink. It drives
mllls j it'a the drink of lions and borses,
and Samson never drank anything else.
Let young men be teetotalers if only for
economy's sake. The beer money will
soon build a house. If what goes into
the mash-tu- b went into the kneading-troug-

families would be bettor fed and
better taught. If what is spent in waste
were only saved agalnst a rainy day,
work houses would never be built. The
man who spends his money with the pub-
lio and thinka the landlord's bow and
" How do ye do, my good fellows," mean
true respect, is a perfect simpleton. We
don't light fires for the herring's comfort,
but to roast him. Men do not keep pot-hous-

for laborers' good; if they do,
they certainly misa their aim. Why,
then, should people drink " for the good
of the house 7" If I spend money for the
good of any house, let it be my own and
not the landlord's. It is a bad well into
which you must put water ; and the beer
house is a bad friend.
your all and leaves you nothing but head- -

wwW. nuu uaiio LUUHU lilM inenuSwho let him sit and drink by the hour
together is ignorant very ignorant. Why,
red lions and tigers and eagles and vul-tur-

are all oreatures of prey, and why
doso many put themselves within the
power of their jaws and talons 7 Such
as drink and live riotously, and wonder
why their faoes are so blotchy and their
pockets so bare, would leave off wonder--
nc. if ihav haA tmA riatnn f i"D J " ' " Kimua VI W1UUUU1.

They might as well ask an elm tree for
yomo loua to jeose naoica lor bealtb
and wealth. Those who
house for happinoss olimb a tree to find
fish. Spurgeon.

Truo Manliness.

praiseto be called a manlyfellow ;" andyet how manv falso ideas there are of
manliness I Physical strength is not the
beat. Samson was endowed with
mendons bodilv-- -j T- - v - a cisuuspecimen of humanity. Hee him rending
tbe lion as he wonld a kid, or carrvinff

j bi oi uaza. out ne was a
weak creature nftor ii nniM. i.i
thewilesof an artful wman. Great in- -
iBuect, is not tbe test of tru0 manhood.
OOme Of the mnot intollot...! iwvuu iu.oncbiuu UJCIJ WUU
eyer hved were not manly. Lord Fran- -
wio u;uu was a prodigy of intelleot. The
Bciences sat at his feet, extolling him as
their benefactor; yet we see him led
down to.Tnwer Hill, a prisoner, for
swindlinir. "Fanl llving p nnt
liness. Some mon think that to strut
ana puir. and swear is to be manly. To
some the essentinla
their glass like a man," apend money
liooijf ijKe a man," smoke like a man,"
"drive a fast horse like a man," forget-tin- g

that virtue is true manliness. Tem-
perance, chastity, truthfulness, fortitude
and benevolence are the characteristics
and essentials of true manliness. To be

noble and pure in speeoh and life. The

one has said, " An honest man is the
noblest work of God," but he who is hon-
est toward hia fellow-ma- n in short a
ChriBtian man is the noblest work of
God. John B. Gough,

Can tho Law Make it Right 1

Men who sell beer justify themselves
because the law permits them to sell.
But does that make it right, or prevent
the criminal results that follow ber-drinkin- g

7 Let us see. The beer-trafli- c

was made legal in Masaaohusotts in 1870.
In Boston, the first year after the passage
of the bill, 2,533 more persons were com-mitte- d

to the citv prison than during the
previous year. In New Bedford, a city of
22,000 persons, in eight months under
free ber, crime increased sixty-eigh- t per
cent. Letters were addressed to tbe chiefs
of pojice, district attorneys, and judges of
the suprome court throughout the state
with regard to the beer. The testimony
in the responses was almost invariable,
"Beer excites men to acts of violence,
dnoperation and crime." England in
1630 legalized the beer-trad- In four
years 50,000 new beer-shop- s were opened
and not one wbiskey-aho- p closed. Before
tbe passage of this aot tbe increase of
crime was twelve per cent. For ten years
after it was thlrty-on- o per cent. Thirty-nin- e

years after this, all the cbief consta-ble- s

andauperintendents of police through-
out Great Britain were asked how to
prevent crime. Almost without oxceplion
the reply was, " Shut up the beer-houses-

Selected.

Shuu Them.
Young women, in treating dissipated

young men as equals, do a wrong that
they can soarcely realize. Such men
should be made to feel that until they re--

deem tbemttelves, until they walk wltu
correotness and bonor in the path of right,
cood people will stand aloot from tnem
Glrls who respeot themselves will not be
seen with suoh youne men, and will de- -
cline to roceive them on tho familiar foot- -
iuer of friendahip. It is a mistaken kind
ness to poultice when oaustlc is needed.
and 1 am incllned to think that a little
sbarp decision on the part of the young
girls would go far to oorreot the
general looseness of morallty ainong young
men. woman i journat.

" Youu slu wlll aurely find you out I"
said a pastor, sadly, to a drunken mem-be- r

of his flook. " Well," was the thlok
reply, " hl gues" hic she won't be very
llkeiy uic ler uua me in."
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JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT te'ffi
Bplne and Lame llack. Bold evcrywhcre. Bcnd for pamphlct to 1. 8. Jomsboo a Co., 1!ostoi(iV,

An LnglUh Vetcrlnary Surireon and Chcmlat.
now travellng In this ouuntry, aaya that moat
nf the Ilnrae and (,'alllo I'owilcra aold licre
are worthloa traih. Ile aviihniHhri,l..'.
t'ondltlon Towdera are absoluleiv nure and
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SOI.D 1T UI.AKKI.Er, MONTl'KLIKIt, VT.

Ensilage and Fodder Cutters!
Theso Machines Avill do doublc and treblo the amount

of work, size for size, that can be done by any other make
in the country, and are heavier, stronger and more durable.
Also, the smaller sizes do equal tho amount of work that
is done by thp largest sizes and more expensive Cutters of
other makes; consequontly you can buy of Cutter
which requires less power to drive it; will do better work;
will not get out of order, and is guarantecd to give satis-facti- on

for considerably less money than you can secure
Machine for of other makes

large sizes these Machines cannot be approached by
soveral tone per hour.

D. L. Fuller & Son, Agents,
Head of State Street, - - - - Montpelier, Vermont..

Call and See Machines, or Send for Circulars.

BARRE ACADBMY, BARRE, VT.

Edward Putchee, 11., Prlnclpal; I

Cuablss r. lUlur, H Aaa't l'rlncinal!
Jlles Hattib Allen. U., l'rerertre.s;

MleaJUT (JiurKAN, Asa't rreceptrese;

Tho Fnll Term of this llrst-clas- s rreparatorj' will begin on Thursday,
August 30th, 18S!1, muler a competcnt Iloard of Iiistructorn. For Cntnlogues.
ndilrcss the rrinclpnl, EDWAKI) II. DUTCIIF.H, Itnrre, Vermont.
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Wsi. A. liKiocs. Teacher of lnatrumenul M

Jauks .M. Kest, leacber of renrrian.blni
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and Counting Houee

CHR0M0S, PH0T06RAPHS.
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of price.
Montpelier, Vta

C0AL!
f. Burl t,

Rotailer of--

Montpelier, Vt.

RANDOLPH

State Normal Sclool.
Vall Term opena

Tuesday, August 28,
Teacbera and thoae deelgnlng to teach wlll do well to

con.lder tbe advanUgva bere oflered for a tborougb
Xonnal tralnlng. CaUloguee glvlng full Informatlon ln
regard to the work of tbe fcliool, aent to any one on

to tbe l'rlnclpal, A. IV, KDSON.

Goddard Seminary,

A. W. Dana, Principal.
Knll Turm Aub. 29,1883.

A lloardlng and ttrhool for Unh t ull courtn.
of study for oollege or bu.lneaa. Locatlon and facllltl.a
txcelleut, A full vorut of teacber.. Kor CaUlogue. ad.
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UNION OAK1) COUl'ANV. Montpelier Vt,
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BOOKS AND STATIONERY !

T. C. II-IIiSrE- Y,
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of Beason. Large buyers, Sunday-school- s
Publio Libraries, furnished at speoial
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